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  Born: January 26, 1920, Vienna, Austria


  Died: April 26, 2009, New York City, NY


  1920: An Austrian-Born Ghost Hunter was in the making. Professor Dr. Hans Holzer, best known for his plethora of hundreds of cases worldwide dealing with the paranormal and the occult, deeming him The Father of the Paranormal. In 1935, at the age of fifteen, Hans became an avid collector of antiques and coins and was an ardent bibliophile.


  The 1928 book, Occultism in This Modern Age by Dr. T.K. Oesterreich, a professor at the University of Tubingen in Germany, began Hans’ interest in ghosts. His was an idle curiosity, mixed with a show-me kind of skepticism. He took a course in journalism and began selling articles to local papers. In 1949, he returned to Europe as an accredited foreign correspondent, with the intent to write articles on cultural activities, the theater, and human interest stories. He also began to compose music and write scores in New York, which later led the way to Off Broadway success in Manhattan.


  One year later, Hans returned to Europe visiting many cities including London, and was invited backstage at The Hippodrome Theater where comedian Michael Bentine, was appearing. After Mr. Bentine offered Hans a home-grown tomato instead of a drink, the two hit off, as Hans was a vegan.


  Through mutual friends back in Manhattan, he began work on a television series based on actual hauntings. He met regularly with others at the Edgar Cayce Foundation in New York. The purpose was to enter into a quest for truth in the vast realm of extrasensory perception.


  From then on, he devoted more and more time to the field. One of the great mediums, Eileen Garret, president of the Parapsychology Foundation in New York, in 1946, worked with Hans and encouraged him to write about his work.


  1963, his first book was born, titled, ‘Ghost Hunter’ and went into an unheard of eleven printings. 145 more books would follow. Hans stated that sometimes an “ordinary” person does manage to see or hear a ghost in an allegedly haunted location, be it a building or even an open space. Such a person could be sensitive or mediumistic, without knowing it and is less unusual then one might think. The Holzer Method was born before the 1950’s, where combining the work of those with sight and that of the academic and science stance to the field, would yield far better results in obtaining data to help us further understand what happens when we die.


  Even though Hans was artistic and therefore sensitive person, he did not profess to mediumship and certainly would not be satisfied with the meager impressions he may have garnered himself, physically. He knew that a more advanced psychic talent would be needed for better results. So he took his “sensitive” with him, or what became affectionately known as his medium-in-tow, on cases to try and solve them for all those involved.


  His career was a unique whirl wind of books, research, lectures, teaching, hundreds of national and regional talk show appearances, co-hosting/hosting programs such as Ghost Hunter on Boston’s Channel 2, NBC’s In Search Of with Leonard Nimoy (an Alan Landsburg production), Beyond The Five Senses in Louisville, KY, Explorations with Brownville Productions in Ohio. In radio, he had a continuous segment with New York City’s WOR station with famed radio personality Joe Franklin who still remains a family friend. Some books and case work yielded films such as Amityville II: The Possession, the adaptation from his best-selling novel Murder in Amityville, based on his work on the case in Amityville, Long Island and The Amityville Curse, which also became a film in 1989 that went to Sweden, the US in 1990 and then in 1991, was released in Japan.


  Holzer became and still is considered a leading authority in the field of the paranormal, having earned his PhD from the London College of Applied Science. He spent over six decades traveling the world to obtain first-hand accounts of paranormal experiences, interviewing expert researchers, and developing para-psychological protocols and terminology such as ‘sensitive’ and ‘beings of light.’ He taught a class in parapsychology at the New York Institute of Technology for nearly a decade.


  One of his favorite quotes comes from T.S. Elliot’s Confidential Clerk saying blandly, “I don’t believe in facts.” Hans did. “Facts,”, he said, “come to think of it—are the only things—I really do believe in.”


  This Edition published in collaboration with
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  Author and Scientific Paranormal Researcher Alexandra Holzer, is no stranger to the world of the supernatural, publishing or art. She attended The Fashion Institute of Technology earning two degrees in Fine Arts and Advertising, following her mother Countess Catherine Buxhoeveden, who also attended the art school.


  Stepping into her late father’s (Dr. Hans Holzer) ghostly footsteps, she is a published author and writes for different organizations from AOL’s Huffington Post to Canada’s UFO Digest and the popular holistic green zine, OM Times, in Asheville, North Carolina. Her fresh, journalistic approach has a ‘don’t hold back’ feel and an openness welcoming in all types of stories.


  Her Parisian grandmother, Rosine Claire, married The Count of Russia which had relations to Catherine the Great. Rosine affectionally known as ‘Nana’, also authored titles French Gourmet Vegetarian, New French Gourmet Vegetarian and French Vegetarian Cosmetics. The Buxhoeveden Family has a published family book written in German entitled, Riga 1201 Buxhoeveden, 2001. They also once produced a Red and Black Label Vodka difficult to get it into the states.


  Holzer has appeared in several film documentaries associated with the Paranormal field and has done hundreds of national talk radio shows including hosting. She’s published a few books, one of which, Growing up Haunted, was optioned for TV and film rights with award winning producers in Hollywood, Marilyn and Gregg Vance. With a comic book series called Ghost Gal in the works through Raven’s Head Press, books and screenplays, her plate is full but has goals for television as well.


  Holzer’s vegan iconic father was the late prolific author, lyricist, speaker, spiritualist and ground-breaking modern Parapsychologist, Professor Dr. Hans Holzer, Ph.D. He’s authored hundreds of titles from non-fiction to fiction in the genres of parapsychology, paranormal, religion, healing and poetry. He is most known for the adaptation of his book, Murder in Amityville, for the film Amityville Horror: The Possession and NBC’s television show In Search Of with Leonard Nimoy. He also had a radio stint with Manhattan’s radio station WOR with the legendary Joe Franklin.


  While helping others with a reading if needed as well as taking cases lending her support, Holzer has gone on investigations but feels that her expertise lies not just with haunted homes, places or people, but also in getting ‘impressions’ and being ‘sensitive’ to her surroundings on a quest for the unknown with a sense of humor. She grew up haunted and therefore has known nothing else.


  She’s married with four children, has a couple of rescue dogs and fights the good fight for two of her children that have Type 1 Diabetes. Learn more about this chronic illness at www.jdrf.org. For up-to-date information on Alexandra, please visit www.alexandraholzer.com
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  We hope you enjoy this eBook and will seek out other books published by Crossroad Press. We strive to make our eBooks as free of errors as possible, but on occasion some make it into the final product. If you spot any errors, please contact us at publisher@crossroadpress.com and notify us of what you found. We’ll make the necessary corrections and republish the book. We’ll also ensure you get the updated version of the eBook.


  If you’d like to be notified of new Crossroad Press titles when they are published, please send an email to publisher@crossroadpress.com and ask to be added to our mailing list.


  If you have a moment, the author would appreciate you taking the time to leave a review for this book at your favorite online site that permits book reviews. These reviews help books to be more easily noticed.


  Thank you for your assistance and your support of the authors published by Crossroad Press.


  ELVIS SPEAKS FROM BEYOND THE GRAVE


  It is such a short distance from here to there.


  —Eileen Garrett
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  Foreword


  People who have psychic experiences, especially those who communicate with or have visions of dead relatives or friends, are often reluctant to talk about them out of fear of being ridiculed. While this holds true for many in the ordinary walks of life, it most certainly holds true for those who are in the public eye. Politicians and celebrities are particularly careful about telling the world—and the press—about such encounters.


  I am therefore pleased to include in this book true experiences by people who were not reluctant to own up to their encounters with the world beyond. This is particularly gratifying for me, as I believe that the more the famous people of this world report their psychic encounters, the more legitimate this subject will become.


  Life is continual: it does not end at death’s door. The true stories presented here bear witness to it. The cases reported herein are in no way fictional. The people who have had these experiences are rational, hard-working individuals.


  Celebrity ghosts are no different from the ghosts of the unknown, but the interest in them, naturally, is at least as great as the fascination with the celebrity involved. Elvis Speaks from the Beyond and Other Celebrity Ghost Stories offers a unique perspective for anyone curious about what happens to the rich and famous in the next world.


  Hans Holzer, Ph.D.


  Elvis Speaks from the Beyond


  Elvis Presley died on August 16, 1977, at the age of forty-two, but today he is more alive than ever. There are persistent reports of people having seen Elvis walking out of a drugstore, driving a flashy car, or waving hello, but he never seems to stand still long enough to be identified positively as the King of Rock ‘n’ Roll—because it isn’t him, really. Look-alikes galore are populating second-class nightclubs, and the sales of Elvis costumes and memorabilia are brisker than ever. And this does not even account for the souvenirs sold at Graceland, his old home, where the faithful go to bask in his memory, especially on the anniversary of his passing.


  So if Elvis is really, really dead and gone … where exactly, ah, is he? And how is he doing? We have lots of claims by people who say they have recently heard from the King, that is, the-King-who-is-over-there. Some of these claims of contact come from psychics and would-be psychics who in their entire life never met with Elvis, despite his interest in the paranormal, but who quickly discovered their own celebrity status when newspaper reporters were eager to quote them. This all started almost immediately after Elvis’s untimely death. By 1979, there was a veritable avalanche of claims.


  In April 1979, Carmen Rogers held a séance during which Elvis allegedly told her what he wanted done about his fortune, his children, and his relatives. It was a séance held for the benefit of a reporter, though none of the information was exactly unknown.


  A tourist named Lorraine Hartz claims to have seen Elvis’s spirit while visiting Graceland. Others have felt his presence in the Graceland house, which of course may only be a psychic imprint from the past. Medium Lou Wright has often claimed contact with the King after his passing, but without, however, giving the kind of hard evidence a trained parapsychologist such as myself would find acceptable. Still, according to Elvis sidekick Charlie Hodge, Elvis did know Lou Wright personally in his lifetime. Even in far-away Australia, “Mr. John,” an artist-turned-psychic some years ago, could not resist the temptation to make contact with Elvis by holding what his newspaper sponsors called “the séance of the century.” In 1982, Violet Rosenberg, a London psychic, told audiences at a psychic fair that Elvis would “return to London” within a month. (By then the psychic fair would be over.)


  But the pronouncement of this lady prompted another young woman, named Joy Hatfield, to contact me. Yes, she told me, Elvis did attend that convention, but he did not like the setup, so he didn’t appear. Joy then sent me pages and pages of claims and also some interesting psychic photos, and eventually decided to write a book about her life (or afterlife) with Elvis.


  “Elvis first contacted me on the day he was buried,” she explained to me. This led to a string of visitations by the late singer, with whom she identified more and more as time went on. She said that she and Elvis were together in another lifetime.


  In New England, there is a woman named Marcia Jones, who contacted me in May of 1979 because Elvis was creating problems in her life by singing “through” her. For proof, she sent me a tape of some of Elvis’s favorite songs. Marcia Jones was sincere—she even wanted the Presley family to know. When I expressed the desire to have some more solid evidence, I received a handwritten note from her, asking me to show “these songs to Daddy and family … Marcia is the only one on earth closest to my heart … God said I would live through her.” It was signed “Elvis Presley.” Her “involvement” with Elvis caused such a stir with her family and friends that ultimately I had to tell her that the “automatic writing” of the note was not at all like Presley’s and that the songs on the tape were not likely to have been Elvis’s choice. For a while I heard nothing further from her, but in May of 1982, she contacted me again. She still “loved” Elvis, but it wasn’t easy for her; she even confronted her Elvis with reports of his talking to other women(!) from Over There, but he assured her, she says, that these claims were false and that he was only with her. I have heard nothing from Marcia since then.


  What makes these people reach out to Elvis and become convinced he is in contact with them? Being an intimate of a celebrity, even a dead one, takes you out of your ordinary environment—and dead celebrities can’t be checked out.


  With all this in mind, I was less than enthusiastic when a close friend of mine wanted me to talk to a woman from New Jersey, whose daughter had apparently had a visit from Elvis. But he insisted, and eventually I gave in and received the woman, expecting another would-be Elvis contactee. Instead, it turned into a real-life detective story, and for the first time, I had proof that Elvis was, in fact, alive and well—Over There.


  Dorothy Sherry came to see me at my study in Manhattan. Haltingly, she explained that she had on occasion been psychic, such as the time when she “saw” a vision of an extremely fat man with a cigar in his mouth, a very red face, and a hat perched on the back of his head. When she mentioned it to her mother, her mother took out the family album and showed her, for the first time, a picture of her long-dead uncle!


  But the thing that really shook her happened one day early in January 1978 (she didn’t know the exact date because she hadn’t bothered to keep notes), when the name of Elvis Presley suddenly burst into her mind, and just as quickly, he appeared to her.


  “I was fully awake at the time,” Dorothy explained, “sitting on my couch, with all the lights on. He wore a white shirt open at the neck, with folded-up cuffs, and he held out his hand to me, saying, ‘You can come with me now.”


  It appears that Dorothy obeyed, and held out her hand. Only it wasn’t her physical hand, which stayed with her body on the couch, but the hand of her spirit. Elvis was taking her on an astral flight, which parapsychologists call an out-of-the-body experience, the first of many such flights she was to undertake in the months to come.


  When I realized who the spirit communicator was, I began to question Dorothy severely. I spoke to her mother and to our mutual friend—she was telling the truth. There was no unusual interest in either Presley or rock ‘n’ roll music. The contact had come spontaneously, out of the blue as it were.


  “It was around eleven at night. My husband was already asleep. I took Elvis’s hand, and as I turned around I looked back at myself sitting on the couch. Then we went through a sort of tube or tunnel, with bright lights on the other end. Next, we ended up in a beautiful field covered with grass and beautiful flowers.”


  “Didn’t it seem strange that a famous singer like Elvis Presley should choose to make contact with you?” I inquired.


  “As a matter of fact that was the first thing I asked him. How come me? We talked for over four hours that night. He said he had known me in a previous life, and that I had been his wife. I said I found that extremely hard to believe. But he assured me it was so. Then he talked about his daughter, his ex-wife, and some of the things he had done for which he was now sorry, especially the way he died.”


  “How did you get back?”


  “He walked me back, kissed me on the cheek, and the next thing I know, I’m back on my couch.”


  Elvis met her again the night after and this time his mother was with him. Evidently the mother disapproved of Dorothy, so Dorothy got scared and Elvis didn’t return for two weeks. But Dorothy still couldn’t get used to the idea that it was really him, and she began to worry about her sanity. Her mother had read some of my books and was wondering how she could get in touch with me for advice. Meanwhile, Dorothy went astral traveling with Elvis practically night after night. Apparently, he took her to visit places that had meant something to him in his life.


  “I’ve been taken to Las Vegas, in his dressing room at the Hilton Hotel, in the penthouse, and even on the stage. I’ve been to the house he had when he died, and another place, a long, beautiful ranch house, and he seems to be looking for something when we get there.”


  “Can you actually feel him?”


  “Oh yes, I can feel his shirt, his face, and his hands … they’re callused and he bites his fingernails.”


  Dorothy, though calmer now, still couldn’t get it through her head that she was taking astral flights with the late Elvis Presley. What was he doing with a simple housewife? Again and again, Presley talked of their previous life together and his realization that he would be with her again in a future lifetime.


  Elvis, according to Dorothy, explained he was happy to be reunited with his mother, dead many years. Though he seemed upset concerning his daughter on earth, he felt serene in his new environment.


  “If it seems brighter here, it is because God is all around us. The higher you go, the brighter it gets as you get closer to God,” Dorothy quotes Elvis as telling her.


  But Dorothy still wouldn’t accept the situation, so on one astral flight, Elvis arranged for Dorothy’s dead grandmother to speak to her.


  “I didn’t expect to see her,” Dorothy explained, “I was with Elvis, and we were walking down this dirt road, over there, and suddenly there she was. ‘How is he treating you?’ my grandmother asks me, and well, I like to kid, so I say, ‘He’s doing alright.’ With that she turns on him and screams, ‘You got special permission for this, you’re supposed to help my granddaughter, I’m not here anymore and I’m depending on you!”


  “How did you feel about this?”


  “I began to tell myself, well, this must be happening, I couldn’t make it all up! I don’t have that kind of imagination.”


  Dorothy couldn’t be more right. She was a pleasant, average housewife, in her early thirties, with two growing kids, a husband who won’t have any truck with “the supernatural,” and not the sort of person who would go out of her way to get attention or cause waves.


  She decided she would confide in her mother, who immediately suggested that I be contacted. Her mother understood, for she too had had occasional ESP experiences and took Dorothy at her word, especially since she was with her daughter on several occasions when Elvis appeared. To Dorothy, he was a three-dimensional man, but to her mother, “a shadow.” Then “the shadow” spoke, and Dorothy’s mother clearly heard him say to her, “Don’t worry, I’m not taking your girl away with me.”


  About that time, Elvis made her do automatic writing. This is a recognized form of mediumship in which an alleged spirit communicates by forcing the hand of a psychic individual to write, usually very rapidly and with his own style and handwriting rather than the living partner’s. Dorothy showed me some samples, which were pretty rough scribbles. Still, I could clearly make out a line reading, “Not to be afraid … love her … need her … ask Holzer … teach you about the Other Side.”


  There was no holding Dorothy back now. Her mother recalled an old friend who had sometimes mentioned me, and the contact was made.


  Dorothy came to see me once a week, and in between she was to keep notes of her encounters with Elvis. If anything unusual happened, she was to telephone me long distance. Her astral flights with Elvis continued and she took careful notes of their conversations.


  There was one thing in particular that Elvis kept impressing on her. He didn’t like people impersonating him and using his name as a “ladder.” But Dorothy assured him there was nothing she could do about it. Who would listen to her?


  Elvis then took her on an astral flight to Graceland.


  “We were out behind the house and I walked right into the wrought-iron furniture and I bruised my knee,” Dorothy said and showed me the physical bruise she had as a result. “It was a low table with a glass top, and I smacked right into it, and it sure hurt. This happened June 1st.”


  I later established that the wrought-iron table does in fact exist, exactly where Dorothy had smacked into it in the astral plane. Also, it would have been nearly impossible for to her have known this, as his garden furniture is not widely publicized.


  Their journey always started out the same way: up from the couch (and out of her physical body) and then through the tunnel. Next, she found herself crossing a bridge, after which she glided into a room with large, white columns. Crossing another, smaller bridge, they then found themselves in a beautiful park. There were other people there, too, but Dorothy did not know them.


  Some were in clothes of an earlier period, others in robes.


  There was a diffused kind of light around them. Then, all of a sudden, she went through another tunnel with Elvis, and she found herself in the driveway of his home. That’s when they went around to the back of the house where Dorothy bumped into the garden furniture.


  All this material is similar to what Dr. Raymond Moody discovered when researching his bestselling book Life After Life, a collection of stories about people who were temporally or clinically considered dead, but who managed to revive themselves to life despite the odds against their survival. Accounts of going through tunnels with bright lights have also been retold to me by many people with bona fide experiences involving visits to what we usually call “the world beyond.” One can argue that Dorothy Sherry may have read these books—but did she? I think not. She came to me to be reassured that her visitations from Elvis were not hallucinatory, not to gain notoriety or profit.


  Bumping into the wrought-iron table in Elvis’s backyard brought Dorothy back into her body instantly, leaving her with a terrific headache and a bruised leg.


  How do they get back into Dorothy’s world?


  “We come back through a tunnel. It takes longer coming back than going and he helps me down, then I open my eyes and I can still see him and he’ll wave and say, ‘I’ll see you tomorrow night.’ He then just walks away … into nothing. I always feel exhausted afterwards.”


  I asked Dorothy what else Elvis had told her about himself.


  “They called him ‘the King’ and he felt he was in his own home so he sometimes was rough on people. He would scream and rant and always have his own way. Now he is sorry he acted that way. He took a lot of drugs, but he didn’t kill himself, he says. He only got himself on a track where instead of taking two pills, he would take six. Subconsciously, he wanted to die. He was very unhappy, very lonely. But he says it may have been through his own fault, his moods.”


  By now I pressed for some detail about his private life that could not be known to Dorothy, or for that matter to me or to anyone in the outside world. Dorothy hemmed and hawed and finally said, yes, there was something he did as a little boy. He peed on the wall!


  Later, I discovered that he had been reprimanded for smearing peanut butter on the wall. Could she have misunderstood the word?


  On June 9th, Elvis came to Dorothy in my study. After some preliminaries, I asked if he had a message for anyone.


  “He says, he sends his apologies to Sonny West, Red’s cousin … if they felt hurt in any way, he didn’t mean it.”


  The names meant nothing to me, but I have since realized they are two of the authors of a recent book about Elvis.


  I asked what Elvis was doing on the Other Side, when he wasn’t taking Dorothy on astral visits. “Working on some of his songs, still trying to improve them,” Dorothy replied. “They do give concerts over there, but of course, they don’t have records. When I asked who was in charge, Elvis replied they called them ‘the teachers’ and that above them was ‘the All-Knowing.’ “


  “Elvis says he has always known there was a God, and there is. He doesn’t know though if God is a person. He still feels ignorant and he is going to school over there.”


  I asked if Elvis’s mother was with him all the time, but it appears she is on a higher level of consciousness while Elvis is still on the first.


  I then wondered if Elvis had gotten through to anyone else except Dorothy since this passing. After all, I’ve received messages from the King. Not one of them proved worthy of belief.


  “He’s gotten through to his father, in the dream state, and told him to stop the counterfeit Elvis Presleys, and to keep an eye on his daughter. This was in January of this year. Only
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